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nonsense.   Then he turns to Hervey and tells him that
if the Bishop of Winchester is his friend, he has a great
puppy and a very dull fellow and a great rascal for his
friend.    "It is a very pretty thing for such scoundrels,
when 'they are raised by favour so much above their
desert, to be talking and writing their stuff, to give
trouble to the government that has showed them that
favour; and very modest in a canting hypocritical knave
to be crying, 'The kingdom of Christ is not of this
world,' at the same time that ho as Christ's ambassador
receives six thousand  a year."     So tho  torrent  of
petulance every day ran on for hour after hour, the
queen all the time, by smiles and node at the right
places,  endeavouring to signify her approval of   his
wisdom, to keep herself as safely out of mischief as she
could, and to prevent onlookers from discerning the
depth of her humiliation and chagrin.    For an hour or
two before bedtime he would talk about armies or about
genealogies,  whilst the queen   knitted   and   yawned.
" She was at least seven or eight hours tUe-h-tMe with the
king every day, during which time she wan generally
saying what she did not think, assenting to what she did
not believe, and praising what she did not approve.
She used to give him her opinion as fuggbra do a card,
by changing it imperceptibly, and making him believe he
held the same as that he first pitched upon.   But that
which made these MfabJttea seem heaviest wan that he
neither liked reading nor being read to (unless it waa to
sleep) j she was forced like a spider to spin out of her
own bowels all the conversation with whioh tho fly waa
taken.   For all the tedious hours she spent in watching
him while he slept, or the heavier task of entertainingndlents, but he of Oarfcerot, the novelist says that Bolingbroke waH tho only
